
ROCKING THE CRADLE  

 

Rocking the cradle, the wind and the rain 

go rocking the cradle all night. 

Heigh ho, blow winter, blow, 

blow winter, blow on us all you can, 

the baby is sleeping tonight. 

 

Rocking the cradle, the tumbling snow 

goes rocking the cradle all night. 

Heigh ho, blow winter, blow, 

blow winter, blow on us all you can,  

the baby is sleeping tonight. 

 

Rocking the cradle, the rattling hail 

goes rocking the cradle all night. 

Heigh ho, blow winter, blow, 

blow winter, blow on us all you can, 

the baby is sleeping tonight. 

 

Rocking the cradle, the thundering blast 

goes rocking the cradle all night.  

Heigh ho, blow winter, blow, 

blow winter, blow on us all you can, 

the baby is sleeping tonight. 

 



Rocking the cradle, the wind and the rain 

go rocking the cradle all night.  

Heigh ho, blow winter, blow, 

blow winter, blow on us all you can, 

the baby is sleeping tonight. 

 

 


